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THiBAUT d Hangeſt, and Gontran 
de Livarot, both fought in the army of 
Francis the Firſt, and by great good for- 
tune preſerved each other's lives, on the 
day of the famous battle of Marignan. 
Their mutual gratitude attached them to 
each other, and for many years they were 
inſeparable; but circumſtances relative to 
their fortunes. obliged them to quit the 
ng, and retire to their eſtates. Thatof 
wy G 3 Thibaut 


wo OD 


8 * 
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Thibaut was ſituated in Picardy, and Gon- 
trans in Normandy. The neceſſity of 
their ſeparation gave them real trouble: 


They promiſed that diſtance ſhould not 
' weaken their friendſhip; and, to tie the 
bands of it ſtill cloſer, they both married 


on the ſame day, and ſolemnly ſwore, at 
the foot of the altar, to unite their firſt- 


born, if nature favoured their vows, by 


forming them of different ſexes. A ſhort 
time after, they took à tender farewell, 
and departed each to his eftate; Thibaut 
to his caſtle of Hangeſt, and Gontran to 
that of n, 5 ö 
Before the 4 ff the year, Bridget Þ 
St. Leu, the wife of Thibaut, preſented, 
him with a ſon. This news, carried to the 


- (caſtle of Livarot, cauſed much pleaſure, 


The birth of Oliver d' Hangeſt was cele- 


dated there by great rejoicings; but i it 


became a ſource of grief to Gabriella de | 
 Thuryethe wife of Gontran. The Lord gf 


Livarot; 4 
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Livarot, an exact man, an arrant knight, 
and a religious obſerver of bis word, 

earneſt to prove to his friend Thibaut 
hat he remembered their mutual engage- 
ment, complained that his wife had not 
yet made him à father. He every moment 
repreſented to her that ſhe owed a wife to 
the little Oliver; that the accompliſhment 
of a ſacred vow depended upon her fer- 
tility.; and (criouſly*exhorted her to think 


of nothing but putting him in a way to 
fulfil his promiſe. 


For four years poor Gabriella heard of 
nothing elſe: ſhe was fretted, tormented, 
perſecuted; they made her try every kind 
of regimen; they recommended her in 
prayer to all the ſaints ; they carried her 
to every Pilgrimage, and. they made her 
faſt and pray :—ſhe wept; her huſband 
ſcolded; but ſtill ſhe had no child. 


| Heaven at length took pity on her ſaf- 
OP favourable ſymptoms announced 
8 4 that 
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that the Lady of Livarot would ſoon be- 
come a mother. This event afforded her 
| preſent tranquillity, but was not ſufficient 
to enſure her peace. If ſhe ſhould not 
be ſo fortunate as to have a daughter, 
SGontran, diſſatisfied, would again diſtreſs 
her by new complaints, and new regimens. 
Diſturbed and uneaſy concerning the ſex | 
of the child with which ſhe was pregnant, 
ſhe conſulted all the ſortune-tellers, ſhep- 5 
herds, and old women, throughout the 
province. As they knew what ſhe wiſhed, 
they promiſed her a daughter. She was 
not deceived in her expectations, and her 
huſband's joy was completed by her bring- 
ing into the world the ſmalleſt and the 
| | moſt beautiful girl that ever was ſeen in 
Normandy. | 


She was Ties in FRET pomp , 
* be baptized. Her godmother was 2 
ls de Fervagnes, wife of the Lord ef 


Licuvain, and her god father was Monſieur | 


— 
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de Montiviliers. They called her Eloiſa; 
her mother herſelf nurſed her, and took 
the utmoſt care of her, enjoying, with the 
greateſt delight, the ſeeing; her every day 
improve under her watchful attention. 
As ſhe grew, ſhe became more lovely, 
and by the time ſhe was ſix years old, ſhe; 
was ſo well formed, ſo obliging, ſo inte- 
reſting by the delicacy of her perſon, by 
her underſtanding, and by. her livelineſs 
and vivacity, that ſhe was looked upon, 
and admired, as an amiable little pro- 
digy. Already the nobility in the neigh- 
bourhood began to murmur at the inten- 
tions of Gontran, and were much diſ- 
pleaſed that he had deſtined his daughter 
to live in the Vermandois, and rob his 
own country of its richeſt ornament, in. 
order to-embelliſh Picard at its e 


« one was more angry at this arrange- 
ment of the Lord of Livarot, than the 
N of Eloiſa; an intereſted, am- 

Ein: G 5 bitious 
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bitious woman, who, being he of an 
only ſon, paſſionately wiſhed for an alli- 
ance with this family, whoſe eſtate joined 
to hers; by means of which her ſon 
Maurice Lieuvain would become the 
richeſt and moſt n, . in the Foe 
vince. I 
* Habella too well knew-the character of 
her neighbour to have any hopes of induc-- . 
ing him to break his engagement; but 
time might perhaps produce events fa- 
vourable to her wiſhes, and, fearing others 
like herſelf ſhould form deſigns on Eloiſa, | 
and obtain'the good-will of her parents, | 
ſhe determined early-to gain their con- 
fidence; in which ſhe ſucceeded, made her- 
ſelf ſo agreeable to them, and gained 
their eſteem with ſo much addreſs, that 2 
they gave her a ſtrict promiſe to give 
Eleiſa to Maurice de Lieuvain, ſhould any - 
unforeſeen obſtacle? ariſe to prevent. the 
union wy" fixed from taking place. 
E 5 9 
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Gabriella and Gontran both ſigned this 
promiſe, and Eloiſa from her fixth year 
was loaded with a double chain. 


The Lords of Hangeſt and of Livarot | 
frequently, correſponded :. the merits and 
the progreſs of their children were the 
principal ſubject of their letters. Thi- 
baut deſcribed his ſon with the partiality 
natural to a parent: he told his friend he 
| ſaw qualities in bim fit to form a hero; 
he was courteous, loyal, and brave, filled 
with courage and honour, and already 
burnt with impatience to bear arms, and 
to imitate his anceſtors, by gloriouſly ſerv- 
ing his king and country. Gontran 
boaſted the charms of his daughter, the 
pleaſing ſweetneſs of her temper, the 
goodneſs of her heart, her wit, and her 
docility. Theſe tender friends equally 
wiſhed to ſee the happy day arrive when 
the union of theſE beloved children ſhould 
"5 | tie 


— 
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tie ſtill cloſer. the bonds of Heir: 8 7 


. friendſhip, and complete their felicity. 


Oliver was eleven years old, and Eloiſa 
| Ps! when it was thought proper the ſon 


of Hangeſt ſhould be ſent to viſit his pretty 
intended bride. He was furniſhed with 


a ſuperb equipage, rich liveries, and mag- 


nificent cloaths. They gave him the fineſt 


horſe which Spain could produce, with 


moſt expenſive and elegant trappings. 


They placed on his neck a chain of pearls, 
to which they hung a locket ſurrounded 


with the moſt brilliant diamonds: this 


was a preſent deſigned from the wife of 


Hangeſt to her daughter-in-law. One of 
Thibaut's equerries was appointed to con- 


duct his ſon to Normandy, and put him 
into the hands of Gontran. Beſore Oliver 


departed, his mother recommended to him 


to be very obliging, attentive, and diſ- 


creet; to be perfectly complaiſant, and 
; to. love his little wife with all his heart; to 


make ; 
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make it his conſtant employment to ſerve 
her, and try to pleaſe her. The child 
promiſed he would, and he meant to keep 
his word; but neither his temper nar his 


education were of a nature to make him 


capable of doing ſo: the one had been 
too much neglected, and too great indul- 
gence had ſuffered the other to retain a 
rudeneſs, which is the conſtant effect where 
children are permitted to have their own 
humour without controul. 


Oliver was good-humoured, frank; 
blunt, and heedleſs; and, being ſtrong and 


active, was always in motion, either run- 


ning or jumping, and could not fit ſtill a 


moment, nor enjoy any quiet amuſements. 


Hie had a pair of good black eyes, full of 
life and vivacity, ſmiling lips, and an 
open countenance; but he had nothing 
remarkable or ſtriking in his appearance. 


He was not tall, but rather inclined to fat, 


and by no means formed. His round face 


x * 4 
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and freſh colour made him look more «like | 
a healthy chearful peaſant, than a young 
nobleman brought up with delicacy. He 
was-compaſſionate and generous, incapa- 
ble of malice or deceit, but impatient and 
headſtrong: he paid no regard to re- 


pProofs; nor would he ſuffer the ſmalleſt 


correction, and anſwered a threat 7 giv- | 
ing the firſt blow 


4 The arrival of Oliver d' Hangeſt at the 
caſtle of Livarot afforded the greateſt joy. 
He was welcomed by ringing of bells and 
| ſounding of trumpets, together with the 
repeated acclamations of the vaſſals of 
Gontran, who ran to ſee the future huf- . 
band of their little lady. For ſome days af- 
ter his arrival, they amuſed him with par- 


5 ties of hunting, dancing, and all kinds of 


ſports. The Lord of Livarot, finding in 
him feutures which reſembled and ealled 

| to his mind thoſe of his friend Thibaut, 

— him ä and felt gun | 


ments ' 
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| ments for bim waly paternal. He did not 
| Pleaſe Gabriella ſo well; nevertheleſs, ſhe 
treated him withgreat kindneſs. But Eloi- 
ſa, whoſe taſte and diſpoſition were ſo diffe- 
rent from Qliver's,could not reconcile her- 
ſelf to this favourite of her father. She be- 
gan by not liking him, and in the ſequel 
felt a diſlike to him. His diſpoſition dif- 
pleaſed her; his company tired her; his 
ſports put her out of humour; and at 
lengch his perſon and converſation became 
. ont ara to her. . 
- Gate, lies; ſenſible; md del 
with more reaſon at ſeven years old than 
gitls uſually are at twelve, ſhe could not 
bear the rough and boiſterous manners 
and heedleſſneſs of Oliver. He "ſtunned 
her in ſpeaking to her, hurt her in romp- 
ing with her, and paid no kind of reſpect 
nor attention to her. If he went into her 
apartment, he laid his hands on every 
oy he 055 broke every thing to pieces 
trod 


— 
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trod on the foot of her little dog, e 
- ened her birds, and terrified her ſquirrel. 
If they were walking together, inſtead: of 
_ ſoftening his pace; and keeping by her 
| fide, he would pull her along and oblige - 
her to run; lead her through nettles and 
gravel; try to carry her and let her fall, 
and, in his haſte to pick her up again, ne- 
ver minded whether he took hold of her 
hand, her foot, or her head. He would 
go. and. play dirty tricks wich other chil- 
dren on the banks of the canal; fiſh in the 
pPonds, and return wet through and all 
o0yer mud: in this condition he would at- 
tempt to kiſs Eloiſa, would dirty her veil, 
tear her laces, and ſmear her face with his 
miry fingers. The pretty little girl, who 
before his arrival was ſo quiet and 
gentle, was now continually crying and 
ſcreaming ; and, when her mother's wo- 
men ran to her to aſk the cauſe of the 
violent emotion ſhe was in, ſhe would tell 
; _ (weeping, It i 1s this diſcourteous Pi- 
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card, this naſty Oliver, who perplexes 


and diſtreſſes me. 


Maurice de Lieuvain, then ten years 
old, uſed to ſtay months together at Liva- 
rot. His perſon, his taſte, his humour, 
formed a perfect contraſt to that of the. 

boiſterous ſon of Thibaut. He was tall, 
thin, and had a regularity of features 
which made him very handſome. - He 
was mild, indolent, and lazy; very unfit 
to partake of the amuſements-of Oliver, 
it was with difficulty he was able to avoid. 
them. He became the object of Eloiſa's 
Preference and attention. They com- 
plained to each other of their rough com- 
panion. Slow in running, and not ſtrong 
enough to wreſtle, Maurice, always 


thrown, and often beaten, cried aloud, 


and ran to weep with his little protec- 
treſs. Eloiſa dried his tears, conſoled him, 
embraced him, and called him her gen- 
tle-friend, giving him many other kind 
| appellations z 


= - 
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bis, whilſt ſhe called Oli ver 
vaſſal, the rude Picard, the filthy penſant 
F Vermandois; who, ſhocked» with theſe 
injuries, mortified with having diſpleaſed 
ber, and vexed to ſee her ſo much attach- 
ed to Maurice, complained of her to her 
father. Gontran reproved' his daughter, 
and Gabriella found fault with Oliver, 
charging them all three to behave better. 
They did their beſt to obey, but were 
ſcarcely reconciled, before they quarrelled 
again, even more * ** * done 
| en W 


5 e idh dend his levity and giddi- 
neſs, young Hangeſt was proud- Di(- 
pleaſed at the contemptible names his lit- 
tle miſtreſs had given him, when piqued, 
be was not ſparing of them in his turn. 
Uittle notice was taken of this at firſt, 
but at length i it cauſed uneaſineſs. Gon- 
tran, thinking to unite- their hearts, by 
| 5 5 their * together, betrothed. 
| len 
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Oliver and his daughter wich great cere- 
mony, hoping to over-awe both of them 
by the ſplendour and ſanctity of this firſt 
ceremony, and by that means make the 
- fon of Thibaut pay ber more attention, 
and Eloiſa require leſs; - His expeQation 


was cruelly . deceived. The new couple 
came to an open rupture before the end of 
#3 
/ 


the feaſt, Oliver, in dancing, had, without 

intendingit, ſpoiled the noſegay of his pret- 
ty little bride. She tock it off in a rage, 
trod upon it, and threw it at the head ß 
her aukward partner with all her ſtrength: | 

From this moment their quarrels became 
more frequent, their antipathy more 
pointed, and their hatred more open. 
From morning to night they were teaz- 
Ing and fneering at each other, as well as 
fighting and ſcratching. After ſx months 
unſucceſsful efforts to eſtabliſh peace be- 
tween them, the fear leſt this young cou- P 
ple ſhould fear each other's eyes out, W 
made it neceſſary to ſeparate them. 0 
"$735 : the . 
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the great ſatisfaction of Eloiſa, Oliver | re- 
turned home, charmed to find himſelf at 
a diſtance from his betrothed wife, carry- 

ing away with him the moſt diſagreeable 
opinion of her, and proteſting with great 
earneſtneſs he would never ſee her n, n 
nor over began her buſbang. , 


Eli, ap * was nds wicked ut 
the departure of the vile. peaſant. of Ver- 
mandois; but chagrin ſoon moderated this. 
pleaſure. Maurice, her gentle friend, left 
her a few days after the departure of Oli- 
ver. The Lord of Lieuvain, his father, 

being threatened with a chronical and, 
dangerous diſtemper, and adviſed by his 
pryſicians to go to the ſouth, of F rance, 
for the benefit of the air, went and ſettled 
at Montpellier, where he ſtayed. many 


i Vears; but Ifabella took care to keep up 


a correſpondence with Gabriella, and to- 
contrive to ſend her little preſents, that 
Weir friend(hip oiight feilt be continued. 


165 


and that ſhe might be remembered by 
| Gontran and his wife. 
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p Wen years paſſed on, in which time 
many events happened. The Lady of 


Hangeſt bad another ſon; Oliver was 
very glad of it; the birth of a brother 


| appeared to dick to facilitate his ſecret in- 
tentions. He ardently wiſhed to accom- 
pany the Count de Ponthieu, his godfa- 


ther, who was about to croſs the Alps, at . 


the head of the young nobility of Picardy, 
and to conduct a powerful ſupply to 
Francis of Bourbon, Count de Enguien. 


Thibaut wiſhed to have married his eldeſt 


ſon before he expoſed him to the dan- 
gers of war; but Oliver, always averſe 
from his betrothed wife, employed ſo 
many friends to intercede with his father, 
that he at length gained permiſſion to go 


and join the army, where he was very 


ſoon diſtinguiſhed by his valour. From 
the very firſt campaign he was called the 
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brave ſon of Thibaut; and the following 
year all Vermandois rang with the feats 
of arms and noble deportment of Oliver 


* o 8 
3 
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Witze i bang to h make his name 
glorious, Elvica grows tall, and her per- 
ſon more formed: Her ſtature, ſo ſmall 
in her infaney, withaut loſing any of its 
grace or delicacy, riſes above the common 
ſizes Youth and health adorn her com- 
, plection with that' lovely and freſh bloom 
which one perceives on roſes when the 
ſur is firſt riſen; Her mind is enlightened ö 

and grows up to perfection with her. She 
acquires every uſeful and agrerable talent; 


* 


ie qualities of her ſenſible and generoùs 


heart unfold themſelves; ſhe is admired, 
beloved, and fought after. But in vain 
are the moft brilliant offers made to Gon- 
tran; in vain they would induce him to 
break through his engagements; and in 
vain repreſent to him that the mut cal 
ne „ - =o 


\ 
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diſlike of Eloiſa and the ſon of Thibaut 
ought to perſuade him to free them. from. 
an engagement ſo diſagreeable to both 
parties. The Lord of Liyarot replies, 
My daughter is married; married even 
before ſhe exiſted, Bom the wife of 
Oliver d' Hangeſt, ſhe is his, and I have 
8 ne Jonger the right « to . her. 


The motive pe this refuſal gave great 
concern to Eloiſa. She no ways inte- 
reſted herſelf in the ſucceſs of. thoſe pur- 
ſuits of which ſhe was the object; ſhe 
neither diſtinguiſhed or gave a preference 
to any of her lovers; ſhe felt not the 
paſſion. which ſhe inſpired them with; 
but ſhe preſerved the remembrance of 
Oliver, and her averſion encreaſed when 
ſhe reflected. ſhe could not avoid the miſ- 
fortune of being his wife. She thought 
ſhe always ſaw and heard this turbulent 
boy running lice a mad thing, jumping 

ou Her head, , ditches, climbing 
| 'F / trees, 
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trees, falling down, getting up again, \ 
and coming home with his hair all in diſ- 


order, his linen dirty, and his hands torn. 


What comfort or peace could ſhe hope 


for with 4 hufband who was incapable of 

attention to the art of pleaſing? And 
how much muſt the tumult and liberties 
uſed in camps have added to his natural 
impetuoſity, and to that boldneſs which 

might make him'a brave and valiant ſol- 
dier, even to raſhneſs, but never a tender 
| friend, or a tolerable huſband. * 


It ſeemed as if Fortune pleaſed herſelf 
with croſſing the wiſhes of Eloiſa, by mak- 
ing the union ſhe feared a ſtill more ad- 
vantageous and honourable one than when 
firſt propoſed, by loading with her favours 
the ſon of Thibaut. The Lady of Han- 
geſt had at court a rich and powerful rela- 
tion, who, being charmed with the bril- 
liant character of Oliver, had juſt declared 
5 him * N and given him up at preſent 
the 
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the free and independent poſſeſſion of an 


eſtate with a title belonging to it. Gon- 


tran informed his daughter of this piece of 
news, and acquainted her, that, when her 
betrothed huſband returned, ſhe would 
take the title of counteſs as well as wife. 
Eloiſa was much afflicted, wept, and im- 
portuned Heaven with her prayers, and, 
- contrary to the happineſs of her country, 
| ſhe even wiſhed a continuance of the war. 
How was it poſſible ſhe ſhould not dread 
a peace, when it muſt bring back Oliver 
to Livarot! It is thus that we anticipate 
ills which perhaps we are not doomed to 
ſuffer, and, by giving way to our fears, 
dread looking forward to the future, which 
may never arrive: we form to ourſelves 
the fatal effects of an event which a thou- 
ſand unknown accidents may alter, or at 
leaſt render totally different . our ex- 
re 


Vol. II. . 


170 THE HISTORY OF 


Whilſt the heireſs of Livarot gives her- 
ſelf up to melancholy, Francis de Bour- 
bon fights a battle in the plains of Ceri- 
ſoles, gains a complete victory, and makes 
the Imperial troops fly before him. But 
what, numbers of braye Frenchmen 
ſprinkled with their blood the laurels he 
gathered on that famous day! Amongſt 
the cries of joy which were excited 
throughout France on this news from 
Piedmont, a whiſper was ſpread, which 

came to Picardy, and alarmed the pater- 
nal heart of Thibaut. This report in- 
creaſes, is confirmed, and brings conſter- 
nation to the caſtle of Hangeſt, and grieves 
the heart of. the Lord of Livarot. 


All the letters and accounts mention, 
that the brave Oliver, after having ac- 
quired immortal glory during the action, 
led on by the ardour of his courage, had 
abandoned himſelf, with a few of bis fol- 

lowers, to the purſuit of the enemy, and 
that 


2 
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that neither himſelf or any of his little 
company had been ſince heard of. His 
horſe was found dead; part of his arms 
were ſcattered on the ground; his ſword 
broken; but they could not find his body 
among the number of the killed. His 
loſs coſt tears even to the valiant Bourbon; 
it ſuſpended the joy of a triumphant army, 
and blended ſorrowful accents with ſounds 
of acclamation. 


Theſe accounts, ſo afflicting to the 
hearts of thoſe intereſted in the life of the 
young hero, {till leave room for doubt; 
but alas! the arrival of Guy d'Ornant, 
bringing to the caſtle his maſter's «equi- 
pages, deſtroys the faint hope of a diſ- 


treſſed father. This attendant of Oliver, | 


wounded in the battle, was obliged to re- 

main on a ſmall. eminence, where the loſs 

of blood had forced him to ſtop: there 

he ſaw the fierce warrior attack and put 

to flight a body of the enemy; he ſaw a 
3 paart 
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part of this body rally, under a Spaniſh of- 
ficer, and attack his maſter; he ſaw all. his 
men put to death in endeavouring to de- 
fend him; he ſaw his horſe fall, and a hun- 
eee threatening his maſter. At 
this dreadful ſight Guy loſt his ſenſes. 
Some charitable villagers carried him away, 
and kept him a long time with them, He 
complained of their kindneſs. .* Un- 
| happy,” faid he, am I to be recalled 
to life only to regret that I was not able to 
ſpill the laſt drop of my blood at the feet 
of my dear and generous maſtef, to ex- 
pire before him, in order to prove my 
zeal and attachment!“ 


Des They comic at Livarot of the grief 
which the recital of Guy bad made them 
feel at Vermandois., Gontran performs 


raiſes a monument to his memory, and 
makes Eloiſa wear mourning for her be- 


ee ien. Covered up in gloomy 
| veſtments, 


ELOISA DE LIVAROT. 173” 


veſtments, wrapt in black veils, Eloiſa 
grows ſad. Her hatred, which proceeded- 
from childiſh prejudice, no longer re- 
mains; the misfortunes of Oliver extin- 
guiſh it. The object of her former 

diſlike becomes that of her tender com- 
paſſion. Lamented by the: ſoldiers, re- 


gretted by the chiefs, the noble ſon of 
Thibaut ſhall not be deprived of the tears 


of her who was ſolemnly engaged to him. 


Eloiſa laments him, and proſtrates herſelf: 


before the tomb of her intended huſband; 


prays for the repoſe of his ſoul, and con- 


jures him to pardon her former lentiments, 
and her uryuſt averſion. 


* he ſecret agreement. between the- 
Lord of Livarot and the Lady of Lieuvain 
was not known, the * mourning of Eloiſa. 


gave freſh hopes to the young nobility in 


the neighbourhood ; all thoſe who had a. 


night to pretend to ſuch an alliance; made 


Propoſals to Gontran. They: did every 
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thing to gain his favour, and ſtudied to 
make themſelves acceptable to Gabriella, 
as alſo to attract the attention of her 
amiable daughter ; ; but a declaration of 
their intended engagements made with 


- Iabella, deſtroyed the hopes of Eloiſa's 


lovers, and taught her that her widow- 
hood had not made her fre. 


Far froth eie at the choice of 
her parents, ſhe ſubmitted without re- 
She retained a 
pleaſing idea of Maurice. She remem- 
bered his features, his extreme mildneſs, 


the conformity of their ſerttiments, their 
taſtes and inclinations. 


The more ſhe 
thought of him, of that mutual affeQion 
which had united them in- their infancy, 


and of the uniformity of his temper, the 
more ſhe perſuaded herſelf they ſhould 
| paſs their days in peaceful tranquil- 
ly. The year of her mourning was 
I —_ about finiſhing, when they received 


news 
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news of the death of the Lord of Lieu- 


vain, and of the ſpeedy return of Iabella | 


and her ſon, 


The letters containing this intelligence 


were brought to Livarot by a near rela- 


tion of Maurice, He was called Ber- 
trand, was Lord of Bernay, and poſſeſſed 


all the advantages of birth and fortune, 
but none of thoſe qualities which gain 


eſteem or reſpect. For ten years paſt he 
had travelled with the hope of making 


what be called an unfortunate affair, which 


happened in his youth, forgot; but the 
. nobility of Normandy called it a baſe 
tranſaction, and accuſed him of cowardice 
and treachery, and of having gained a 
a victory over a courageous and brave. 
enemy, by mean and diitonourable 18 80 
tices, Wages 

M ionſieur de Bernay, returning from: 
Senda, baſſed through Languedoc, and 
eh 4, went 
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went to Montpellier, where be ſaw Ifa- 
bella, and heard of the marriage intended 
between Maurice and the heireſs of Li- 
varot. Remembering the reports of the 
beauty of that little girl, which he had ſo 
often heard mentioned before his travels, 
he was very anxious to ſee her, and with 
great pleaſure charged himſelf with let- 
ters from Iſabella, and a box of perfumes | 
* ſhe ſent to Gabriella. 0 


Me cannot help bluſhing for 0 amia- 
ble daughter of Gontran, at the idea of 
the conqueſt ſhe was going to make. We 
Could wiſh to conceal the deformity and 
wickedneſs of this vile Bertrand. Na- 
ture ſeemed to have amuſed herſelf in 
compoſing his perſon and countenance 
with features ill ſorted, and put together 
at a venture, He never looked at any one, 
but leered with one eye, and ſquinted with 
the other. Sullen and moroſe, he ſeemed 
conſtantly meditating a plot. A thick 
: 925 red 
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red beard, which ſubmitted to no form, 
but ſtood up like a bruſh, helped to make 
him a moſt diſagreeable object. 


This hideous outfide concealed a mind 
ſtill more hateful. Cunning, falſe, and 
perfidious, delighting in miſchief, he gave 
himſelf up to all forts of vices. .At a 
time when his cotemporaries added to- 
the laws which honour required of them, 
the care of ſerving, of honouring, and. 
protecting ladies, Bertrand, deceitful Ber- 
trand, laid ſnares for their innocence, re- 

garded their youth and beauty is objects 
proper only to ſatisfy his brutal deſires and 
wicked inclinations; and was contented, 
if by vfolence or artifice he could gain 


thoſe favours which others would wiſh W 


receive from inclination. 


This odious man n had ſcarce ſeen Eloi- 
ſa, before he reſolved to take away from 
his young relation the wife deſtined to 

1 5 make 
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| make him happy. This diſhonourable 
ſcheme was difficult to execute. No hope 
of being preferred. to his couſin could 
embolden him to demand her of her fa- 
ther. His age would make him appear 
ridiculous as the rival of Maurice; and 
by what means could he break an engage- 
ment ivhich was ſettled, and appeared fo 
ſairable? Fraud and malice muſt be his 
ſole aſſiſtants, in carrying Eloiſa from her 
Parents, quitting the province with her, 
and making himſelf maſter of her deſtiny. 
Whilſt he is conſidering in what manner 
o ſeize her perſon, Iſabella and Maurice 
arrive in Normandy. The Dowager of 
Lieuvain, guardian of her ſon, and ſove- 
reign of his will, charmed to come thither 
to ſecure the hand of Eloiſa, and the re- 
verſion of Gontran's eſtates, flies to Li- 
- varot, to preſent this dutiful and ſubmiſ- 
ſive ſon to the family which was going 
to adopt him. Their preſence reſtores 
gaiety to the Cale which had for a long 
| time 
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time been baniſhed thence by the mourn- 
ing of Eloiſa. Sad remembrances are 
now effaced; they are taken up with 
amuſements, feaſts, preparations - of 
clothes, &c. and orders are given for 
making the approaching wedding of Li- 
varot and Lieuvain as brilliant and gay as 
poſſible. 


But all this time how far is Eloiſa from 
ſharing in the joy of her parents! With 
what ſuſpence is ſne ſtruck in looking at, 
and examining the countenance of this 
gentle friend of her infancy? By what 
means had he gained her tender prefe- 
rence? She had loved him, ſhe had ca- 
reſſed him! Good God, how could ſhe 
prefer him to Oliver? He is not changed, 
his features are till the ſame, his eyes are 
blue, and his hair is light; he is ſtill the 
ſame tall, genteel, fair perſon, ſerious and . 
eaſy; but he is without expreſſion, with- 
out grace, without 1 wit or vivacity. His 

| motions 
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motions are aukward, his looks ſtupid 
he is indolent, ſlovenly, and inſipid; he 
neither ſpeaks nor thinks; neither enjoys 
amuſement, nor feels wearineſs; he does 
nothing, and wiſhes for nothing; he ſuf- 
fers himſelf to be led, guided, and deter- 
mined by his mother; he is afraid of the 
wird, thunder, ſpirits, and hob-goblins 
believes the moſt-abſurd tales; looks with 
the ſame countenance on the joy or.-grief 
of thoſe who approach him, and feels nei- 
ther one or the other for himſelf or his 
friends. . 


The more Eloiſa conſiders what a-huſ- 


* band ſhe is going to vow love, honour, 


and reſpect to, the more diſlike ſhe feels 
for him. Her repugnance, founded on 
motives well conſidered, encreaſes every 
moment. She hates, ſhe deſpiſes the ſon 
of Iſabella. The young automaton aug- 
ments the diſguſt he inſpires her with, by 
eee with coldneſs and inſenſibility, 
the 
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the high - flown and paſſionate compli- 
ments which his mother has obliged him 
to get by heart. He repeats them like a 
leſſon, forgets either the beginning, mid- 
dle, or end, and then begins again; — ſtu- 
dies for an expreſſion loſt, cannot recollect 


it, conſiders, yawns, and then falls aſleep. 


Eloiſa, in the bitterneſs of her grief, la- 


ments the loſs of that Oliver d' Hangeſt 
whom fhe ſo long had hated. In recol- 
lecting his greateſt faults, they appear ſup- 
portable to her, compared with the folly 
of Maurice. Active, animated, and cou- 
rageous, the valiant ſon of Thibaut would 
at leaſt reflect a part of his glory on his 
companion for life. If ſhe could not have 


2 loved him, ſne muſt have eſteemed him, and 


received pleaſure in hearing him praiſed. 
The wife of the brave Oliver would have 
| ſeen herſelf honoured and reſpected; but 


to ſhare the contempt which Maurice in- | 


ſired, to.bear the name of this noble idi- 
ot, 
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ot, was in her eyes ſo cruel, ſo mortifying 
a fate, that all her ſubmiſſion to the orders 
of Providence, all her attachment to her 
duty, could not prevent her from looking 
on it with horror. | 5 


The flag Lord of Lieuvain had ſcarce 
been a month at his caſtle, when the 
whole province revolted againſt the ridi- 
culous union of a couple ſo different in 
mind and perſon. The friends of Gon- 

tran reproached him for ſacrificing the 
Happineſs of his daughter to the covetous 
ambition of Iſabella; they repreſented to 
him the abfurdity of ſuch an alliance. 
He but ill received their advice and re- 
monſtrances, and oppofed his engage- 
ments, his promiſe, the ſimilarity of their 
ages, birth, and fortune, to the flight iri- 
. Eonveniences of the want of wit, grace, 
vivacity, and knowledge. Eloiſa in deſ- 
pair threw herſelf at the feet of her father, 
who was inflexible; zneither her prayers nor 
5 tears 
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tears could alter his determination. She 
implored the tenderneſs of her mother, 


the aſſiſtance of her relations; but no one 
was liſtened to. The obſtinate exactneſs 


of Gontran in keeping a promiſe given, 
convinced her that her marriage was irre- 
vocably fixed, and her miſery inevitable, 
if ſhe did not prevent it by a ſtep blamea- 


ble and raſh even in her own opinion: 


and this was to leave her father's houſe 


immediately, arid give up all her hopes 


of fortune and happineſs. 


After deep conſideration and long ſtrug- 
gles, and with a thouſand efforts to ſub- 
mit to her harſh deſtiny, the. wretched 


Eloifa turned all her thoughts towards the 
only means of withdrawing from the ty- 


rannical authority exerciſed over her, and 
towards making her diſobedience leſs cri - 
minal in her own eyes, and ſanctifying it 


in thoſe of others. She therefore deter- 


| mined to conſecrate herſelf to Heaven, 
3 und 
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aud ſhut herſelf . up for ever in a monaſ- 
tery, take the veil before her retreat 
| ſhould be diſcovered, and to conceal her- 
ſelf under a fictitious name, till ſhe had 
taken thoſe vows which would place an 
inſurmountable barrier between her and 
2 pepe ö 


"Daring A lines, the had often been 
carried to a convent of Bernardines, ſitu- 
ated about three leagues from Liſieux. 
She recollected this houſe, and wiſhed to 
- retire to it; but how could ſhe get there? 
How could ſhe go thither alone? A guide 
and horſes were neceſſary, and of whom 
could ſhe obtain them? None of her fa- 
ther's vaſſals would dare to aſſiſt her flight, 
and every one would betray her confi- 
dence, In this dilemma ſhe thought of 
opening her mind to Bertha, the youngeſt 
of her mother's women. This girl, who 
was only three years older than herſelf, 
waited on her, and was much attached to 
her. 
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her. Bertha trembled at the deſign of 
her miſtreſs, oppoſed it, and entreated her 
to renounce it: but afflicted by her tears, 
and gained over by her careſſes, ſhe at 
length promiſed to favour her departure, 
to accompany her, and ſhut herſelf up in 
the convent with her ; to procure a faith- 
ful guide and horſes, and to enable her to 
leave Livarot, three days before ſhe was to - 
be married to Maurice. 


| Bertha had a ſiſter kad to- Bernard, 
a vaſſal of the Lord of Bernay. This 
man, who had been brought up in the ſta- 
bles, and underſtood the management of 
horſes, had juſt entered into his ſervice in 
quality of groom- Bertha went to ſee 
him, difcoveredithe ſecret of Eloiſa to him, 
and entreated him to lend her horſes and 
a guide to conduct them to the convent. 
Bernard at firſt made many objections, 
and remonſtrated ſtrongly to his ſiſter- i- 
law on the danger to which ſhe expoſed 
herlelf 0 
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herſelf by too great complaiſance to her 
miſtreſs. What did ſhe not riſk in aſſiſt- 
ing the heireſs of Livarot to fly-from her 
family, and put ſuch an affront on that of 
Lieuvain? Would not a ſervant attached 
to the Lord of Bernay merit puniſhment, 
if he made uſe of his horſes, and gave his 
aſſiſtance on an occaſion where his near- 
eſt relation was ſo much intereſted ? 


Bertha, without anſwering his objecti- 
ons, ſhewed him a ring of great value, 
and promiſed him a conſiderable ſum, if 
he would ſacrifice his fears to the plea- 
ſure of obliging her. Bernard conſidered, 
took the ring, and conſented to every 
thing. Bertha and he then agreed upon 
the day, the hour, and the place, where 
he himſelf ſnould attend them with the 
horſes, and a beaſt of burthen to carry 
the baggage which they were to take with 
them. He faithfully promiſed to be at one 
of the park gates at the time appointed. 
LON Theſe 
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Theſe meaſures ſettled, Bertha returns to 
Livarot, to acquaint her miſtreſs with the 
ſucceſs of her journey to Bernay. 


Ah! how did the ſuſceptible heart of 
the daughter of Gontran feel itſelf palpi- 
tate at the approach of that moment in 
which ſhe was going to deſerve the name 
of a rebellious child, of a diſobedient 
daughter; to oppoſe her own will to that 
of her parents; to withdraw from their 
authority; to deprive them of a tight 
which both human and divine laws had 
granted them! What tears and ſighs were 
drawn from her, by the frightful idea of 
bringing on her head the curſes of an ir- 
ritated father! How often was her reſolu- 
tion ſhaken! But the fight of Maurice 
and his ſpeeches, the preparations. for a 
feaſt more dreadful to her than death, ba- 
niſned every impreſſion of fear, and re- 
newed the deſire of avoiding, for ever, the 
4 | ſhameful 
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ſhamef al yoke which they were prepar- 
q ing for her. 80 


Bertha, thinking they might preſent 
themſelves to-the nuns as two orphans who 
were their own miſtreſſes, judged it right 
to conſign her own and Eloiſa's dowry to 
the hands of the abbeſs, the moment they 
arrived at the convent; a precaution 
which would make them leſs. curious, 
and prevent their being aſked embarraſl- 
ing- queſtions, - She concealed amongſt 
her clothes all her miſtreſſes gold and jew- 
els, except the beautiful locket which Oli- 
ver had-preſented her from his mother: 
as this contained a relic, Bertha had great 
faith in it, and therefore tied it round 
Eloiſa's neck, hoping it would guard ber 
_ all AT tho . 149 


The night before Eloi®'s 3 te ſhe 
did not go to bed; but wrote a letter 
. which 
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which ſhe intended to leave on her table. 
Her hand trembled, and her heart beat 
whilſt ſne was acquainting her parents 
with the cauſe of her flight in the follow- 
ing words-: 


On the point of ſeeing myſelf forc- 
ed to receive the hand of the deſpicable 
“Maurice, I have dared to ſnatch myſelf 
from the dreadful fate of becoming 


his companion and his wife. I go to 


& ſeek, in the boſom of an auſtere retreat, 


e that holy ſpouſe whoſe voice calls me. 


* It is at the feet of his altars, the unfor- 
 * tunate Eloiſa goes to weep her guilty 
1 diſobedience, and feel the ſad effects of 
< having grieved and offended her belov- 


„ed and honoured parents, of whole 


* lives ſhe ought to have been, and wiſhes 
* to be, the joy and comfort. Oh! my 


* father, how could you reduce your un- 


„happy daughter to deſpair? Oh! my 
18 mother, my tender mother, pardon me 
22 the 
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5 the tears I coſt you. Separated from you, ; 
and baniſhed from your heart, never, 
never, will Eloiſa ceaſe to ſhed hers.” 


As ſoon as day appears, Bertha informs 
her miſtreſs it is time to go. Pale, trem- 
bling, and faint, the timid Eloiſa deſcends 
into the garden; takes the road to the 
Place where ſhe is waited for. Her eyes, 
bathed with tears, fix their melancholy 
looks on the object ſhe is going to quit 
for ever. Before ſne had got to the end 
of the avenue, from whence ſhe could ſee 


the Caſtle, ſhe turns about, ſtops, utters a a 


deep ſigh, falls on her knees, and, raiſing 
her hands to Heaven, prays to it with 
great fervour, to moderate the wrath of 
Gontran; to conſole her mother; to grant 
that her parents might not be too much 
grieved at her loſs; to make them forget 
an ungrateful, unnatural child, unworthy 
their affection or concern, ſince ſhe had 
not been able to conquer herſelf, to ſub- 
| CS 
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mit to their will, and to ſacrifics herſelf 
to their inclinations, 


Bertha entreats her to riſe, repreſenting 


to her the danger of the ſmalleſt delay; 


ſhe encourages her. to proceed, and get as 
faſt as poſſible out of the park. Eloiſa 
ſuffers herſelf to be conducted, and arrives 
at the place of rendezvous, where ſhe finds 


Bernard and the horſes, thanks him for 
his punctuality, and gives him the ſum 


promiſed by Bertha. By the manner in 
which he receives it, ſhe thinks him very 
honeſt and diſintereſted. His buſhes and 
confuſion at the ſight of the gold, ſeem as 


if he was aſhamed to put a price on his 
ſervices. Eloiſa lets down her veil, mounts 


on horſeback, and, preceded by Bernard, 
and followed by Bertha, takes the road to 


Liſieux. To avoid the heat of the ſan, 
Bernard ſoon quits the high road, and con- 


ducts them through narrow lanes, and 


acroſs fields, into a large wood, where they 


arrive 


5 Kia s 
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arrive about noon, and travelling for a long 
time, tiring the horſes, and ſtill more the 
young ladies, who were not uſed to ſuch 
violent exerciſe. Bertha i is aſtoniſhed at 
the length of the way; aſks him if he has 
not loſt himſelf? He aſſures her they were 
right, and ſhews her a little rivulet, the 
= __ courſe of which he follows, ſaying, that 
the end of it led to the place where he was 
to conduct them. Soon after he leaves 
the wood, and ſtops at a mill which was 
turned by the rivulet. The miller and 
his wife come out to meet them, and in- 
vite the lady to walk in. Bernard adviſes 
1 her to alight and reſt herſelf, whilſt he 
Wl ' goes to an adjoining village to get ſome 
| refreſhment for her and the horſes: 


| Eloiſa accepts the offer of the ade, | 
and ſhe is ſcarce ſeated, n when theſe 
good people place before her a little table, 
covered with fruits and cream. The fair 
traveller is very grateful for their attenti- 
ons, 
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ons, but ſhe cannot touch their proviſions. 
The oppreſſion on her ſpirits will not per- 
mit her-to imitate Bertha, who complies 
with their invitations with great pleaſure. 
A long time paſſes and Bernard does not 
return. The day is far advanced. Eloi- 
ſa grows uneaſy and fearful: could Ber- 
nard have abandoned them in this deſert 
place? Bertha endeavours to comfort her, 
but is terrified herſelf. She goes a hun- 
dred times out of the cottage, looks about 
her, calls out, and liſtens; but ſhe ſees 
nothing, no one anſwers to her call. A 
thouſand ideas fill her mind. Has any ac- 
cident happened to Bernard ? Where can 
he be? Is it poſſible he had betrayed 
them ? Can he be gone to diſcover their 
flight to the Lord of Livarot? Eloiſa has 
the ſame fears; they weep and embrace. 
The miller's wife, ſurpriſed at their 
alarms, thinks to diſſipate them by en- 
treating her not to be impatient, for that 
Bernard worlfd ſoon come back with her 
1 parents. 
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parents. My parents!” cries Eloiſa, 
oh! then Iam loſt ! Where can I hide 
myſelf? How dan I ſupport the looks of 
my father, of a father ſo juſtly irritated!” 
In ſpeaking theſe words, a deadly coldneſs 
ſeizes her, and ſhe faints in the arms of 


Eloiſa, on recovering her ſenſes, finds 
herſelf ſurrounded by men whoſe rough 
appearance and gloomy ſilence ſhock her. 
Bertha is held by one of them, and Eloiſa 
finds herſelf preſſed in the arms of ano- 
ther. She ſtruggles with violence, ſees his 
- countenance, and knows him in ſpite of 
his diſguiſe, ſcreams out, and a ein aan 


The freſh evening air, wi hs. aſſiſt- 5 
ance of Bertha, ſoon recalls her to her 
ſenſes: ſhe finds herſelf in a kind of lit- 
ter, and learns that ſhe is in the power of 
the Lord de Bernay, who, deſperately in 
love with her, and ſeeking ever lince his 

return 
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| return to the province for an opportunity 
of carrying her off, had heard of her 
flight by Bernard, who had perfidiouſſy 
led her out of her road, and delivered her 
into the hands of Bertrand; that they are 
carrying her to Havre, where a veſlel lies 
waiting to conduct her to England, in 
which place he intends to oblige her to 
' marry him. Bertha learned all theſe par- 
1 from Bernard, who drove the lit- 

Her unworthy brother-in-law did 
not e to avow his treachery, and pre- 
tended to juſtify his conduct by the danger 
his complaiſance for her would have ex- 
L E 


Eloiſa abandons herſelf to deſpair, 10 
be in the power of Bertrand! To marry 
Bertrand ! I will die ſooner,” ſays ſhe, 
endeavouring to throw herſelf out of the 
litter. Bertha prevents her; they call out 
to the driver to ſtop; but he goes on, 

without liſtening to them, till they arrive 
I 2 at 
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at. the ſea ſide, Bertrand ſeizes Eloiſa, and, 
in ſpite of her reſiſtance, carries her into 
the ſhip, which is ready to receive her, 
His companions do the fame by the weep- 
ing Bertha, who is inconſolable at having 
been the innocent cauſe of her lady” s mis- 
fortune. They have a fair wind, and the 
veſſel. failing rapidly, they; direct their 
couple Wend the Iſle of Wight, 
ad 1 * e a wie 
of his fair priſoner, by ſpeaking to her of 
his love. He comes-to her, and, attempts 
to.ſcize one of her hands; but ſhe draws 
it away, repulſes him with diſdain, and 
determines neither to look at, or anſwer 
him. The ipſolent wretch informs her, 
the muſt change her conduct, and not ir- 
titate a man whois in a {ityation P puniſh 
her for her contempt. Secure of her per- 
Tan, he ſhould keep no terms with her, if 
"the perſiſted i in 12 baughtineſs, and Was 
ungrateful f forth the at be meant to. do 


8 her. 
38 : 5 


3 
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ber. Was ſhe not happy to find herfelf 
diſengaged from Maurice, without being 
obliged to ſacrifice her liberty in the aſy- 
lum where ſhe meant to confine herſelf? 


Theſe inſolent threats encreaſe Eloiſa's 
fears. She is ſilent; hides her face, which 
is bathed in tears. She prays to Heaven 
to let looſe the winds; and raiſe a tempeſt, 
whieh might bury, in the bottom. of the 
ſea, *both the odious raviſher, and the 
wretched victim which he had devoted to- 
miſery, and perhaps to diſhonour. Alas! 
ber prayers are not heard; the rays of the 
farr already diſcover the beach on which 
they propoſe to land. They arrive, and 
Eloiſa is earried on ſhore. She looks 
around her in the hope of meeting ſome 
relief: ſhe ſees nothing but a boat ready 
to ſet fail, and a company of fiſhermen- 
gathered together; and whilſt Bertrand is 
taking care, landing his baggage, and 
giving orders to his people, ſhe eſcapes 

1 from 
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from the hands of one of his men, and, 
ſpite of her weakneſs, ſhe runs, ſhe flies 
towards the fiſhermen, imploring the 
aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the compaſſion 
of mankind. 


On bearing the dolorous cries with 
which her voice filled the air, three young 
men come out from the midſt of the com- 
pany which ſurrounded them, and one, 
who had the beſt appearance, advances 
towards her, and aſks the terrified lady 
the ſubject of her conſternation and tears 
— Ah! I am betrayed!” faid ſhe, 
«*« ſtolen from my country, from my 
friends, and deſtined by an infamous 
wretch to the moſt miſerable fate“ 
Bertrand does not give her time to ſay 
more; he runs to her, ſei zes her with bru- 
tal force, and endeavours to oblige her to 
follow him. The ſtranger oppoſes his 
deſign, repulſes him with a vigorous arm, 
ſeparates Eloiſa from him, places her un- 
| | der 
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der the guard of his companions, and 
fiercely forbids her raviſher to approach 
her. 


The Lord of Bernay, ſeeing him unarm- 
ed, attacks him with great fury; but his 
adverſary, with much agility, ſeizes hold 
of him, throws him down, and holds him 
under his feet, threatening to daſh his. 
head againſt the rock which was near, if 
he does not ceaſe to do violence to the- 
- Young lady, and leave her at liberty. 


The cowardly, Bertrand, abandoned by. 
bis people, who had taken ſafety in the 
veſſel, with a trembling voice, humbly 
begs his life, Which is granted him, on 
condition he reimbarks immediately, and 
leaves that ſnore. He promiſes and ſwears. 
to do ſo; but, being faithleſs and fly, he 
draws a ſhort poniard, which he had con- 
_ cealed about him, with an intention to 
bury it in. the boſom of his generous ene- 

1 4 my, 
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my, who was ſtooping down and holding 
out his hand to raiſe him up; but per- 
ceiving his intention, he throws him 
again with force on the beach. One of 
the fiſhermen, obſerving his perfidy, and 
enraged at it, ſeized a ſtone, and throw- 
"ay it at the head of the villain, hits him 
on the forehead, and 1 . dead on 
dhe ſand. 


> 7 1 *%JzZz4% 
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13 Pbey call forhe of his- fervanits wo 
were ſtill on ſhore, to come and take 
away their maſter; and, except what be- 
longed to Bertha and her lady, they made 
them take on board every thing they had 
brought out of the ſnip. They e in 
; lonive, and ſer ſailiiniediately. 


Watt seiner I C0106 


FEloita, EP dend, is carried into the 
neareſt houſe : frequent fainting fits make 
them fear that her life is in danger; and 
for two hours they doubt of her recove 
"Her deliverer runs 'to a neighbouring Uk. 

"tle, 
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tle, and brings back a medicine which ſuc- 
ceeds immediately. Eloiſa opens her 
eyes, but dares not look up; ſhe trembles; 
ſhe ſhakes. Is not the vile Bertrand at 
her ſide? Do not his wicked agents ſtill 
ſurround her? Bertha ſpeaks to her, com- 
forts her, and aſſures her ſhe is free, and 
has been revenged. Eloiſa, at length, 
looks round her with a timid air; ſhe ſees 
women attentively obſerving her; ſhe is 
aſtoniſhed, and knows not where ſhe is; 
looks again on theſe unknown perſons, 
and, diſcovers one which encreales her ſur- 
priſe. She beholds a young ſtranger on 
his knees before her, wholly engaged in 
his cares for her: in one hand he holds a 
ſmelling· bottle, from which. iſſues the 
moſt delightful ſcent, which he cauſes her, 
to ſmell to; and with the other he is wip- 
ing her face, which had: been Auen 
with water. 


! g 
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Bertha oforms her that this i is = deli- 
veter, and acquaints her with the fate of 
| I 5 Bertrand.. 
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Bertrand. The terror of Eloiſa begins to 
abate. She thanks Heaven, and begs to 
know if it is really true that ſhe is at li- 
berty ? Her deliverer confirms to her that 
Bertrand is no more; he gives her the par- 
ticulars of his death; he enquires into her 
preſent ſituation with much concern, fear- 
ing ſhe ſhould relapſe into her faintings; 
he joins his entreaties with thoſe of Ber- 
tha, to perſuade her to take a cordial me- 
dicine which ſhe had prepared 'for her. 
Eloiſa thinks ſhe has no occaſion 'for it; 
but the ſtranger inſiſts, preſents the cup 
to her, and brings it near her lips. She 
yields to his requeſt. Charmed with her 
compliance, he thanks her for it, as a fa- 
your granted to him, and expreſſes an 
earneſt oy to 9 and as ber. 


He talks; and hails liſtens; dar 11 80 
new and confuſed ideas does his preſence 
raiſe in the heart of this tender maid! 
Her eyes had never r ſeen, nor her imagi- 

-_ - nation 
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nation formed, a perſon ſo noble, ſo inte- 
reſting. She doubts if he be a human 

creature, and whether ſhe is not before * 
one of the benevolent Genii, deſcended 
from the eternal canopy, in order to pro- 
tect oppreſſed innocence. By his candid 
appearance, by his amiable features, and 
by the harmony of his voice, ſhe believed 
ſhe ſaw and heard an angel charged by 
the Moſt High to puniſh vice, to confound 
the vile projects, and to render vain the 
criminal attempts of the children of 
darkneſs. | 


They regarded each other in filence and 
admiration. The eyes of the charming 
ſtranger feem to ſay, ** How lovely you 
are! How much you delight me, and 
how happy I find myſelf to be near you!“ 
Thoſe of Eloiſa expreſs gratitude, and a 
kind of confuſion in which ſurprize — 
Pleaſure are united. 


The 
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The perſon who had excited in her 
theſe new and different Jenſations, invites 
her to take the air, in order to complete 
her recovery. He leads her out of the 
cottage, and ſupports her with his arm 
during their walk. He looks out for the 
eaſieſt paths, for fear the ſand ſhould fa- 
tigue her, and moves away the ſmalleſt 
pebble, leſt it ſhould hurt her delicate feet. 
A tender intereſt ani mates his attentions, 
and makes them more affecting and pleaſ- 
ing. Eloiſa receives them with emotion, 
and isaſtoniſhed to find him capable of 
offering them, How is it, that a man, ſo 
fierce in threatening the Lord of Bernay, 
and delivering her from him, is now fo 
gentle, ſo deſirous to pleaſe, ſo attentive, 
ſo kind to a perſon unknown? Ah! could 
he have been more ſo, bad it been to a 
brother or a friend? Bah 


p 4\ Ck + 
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Thinking him an Engliſhman, and 
owner of the eſtate where ſhe then was, 
es after 
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after a ſhort converſation, ſhe aſked him if 
he would be kind enough to procure a 
veſſel for her to return to Havre? e then 
informs her, that, like her, he is a ſtranget, 
and had met her there by mere accident; 
that he is a Frenchman, a near relation of 
the Baron Godfrey of Montreuil, at that 
time employed by the Court of France a 
on an important negotiation with the _. 1 
King of England; that he is called the 1 
Chevalier de Limours, and had been at ; 
London a month, when Sir Henry Hervey | 
had invited him to come to this little Iſle "4 
of Wight, to viſit Lady Bedford, his ſiſ- I 
ter, the miſtreſs of this eſtate, and the - 
beautiful houſe which ſhe ſees at ſome * 
diſtance, and where he is to ſtay ſome 
days longer. This! morning having 'got 
uß very early to walk on the ſea-fide, - he 
had juſt hired a veſſel for the amuſement 
of fiſhing, and made choice of perſons 
proper to attend him, when her affecting 
cries had ſtruck his ears and moved his 
ien heart 
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heart He ſtops, looks on Eloiſa, fighs, 
and then in a- ſoft and tender voice, 
What, ſaid he, do you already wiſh 
to be gone. ? What intereſting cauſe 
makes you ſo preſſing to leave this ſhore, 
where a moment ago your life was in dan- 
ger! Weakened and fatigued as you are, 
will you be able to encounter the motion 
of the ſea? Alas! why expoſe yourſelf to 
new perils, to new fears? I wait for a 
acht which is to carry me to London ; I 
will make uſe of it to conduct you to Ha- 
vre. Grant two or three days to my pray- 
ers and your own ſafety; allow me to pre- | 
ſent you to Lady Bedford; you will find, 
at her houſe, that repoſe which is ſo neceſ- 
ſary to calm your troubled mind. If you 
wiſh to inform your parents of your ſafe- 
ty, who are doubilefs alarmed at your 
leaving them, give me your orders, Ma- 
dam; a faithful and ſpeedy meſſenger 
ſhall carry them to the Place t to which 
Jeu ſhall direct them.“ 424 
| « Inform 
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Inform my parents of my. ſafety !!? 
repeated Eloiſa, with difficulty reſtraining 
her tears: Alas! have I parents? With- 

out friends, without ſupport, without 

protection, I belong to nobody. F am a 
wretch condemned by a capricious and 
cruel deſtiny to live in obſcurity and re- 
treat. Tou without ſupport, and with- 
out friends, Madam r' ſaid the Chevalier 
de Limours with tenderneſs: Ahl what 
heart can there be who is ſo inſenſible as 
not to liſten to your woes? Honour me 
with your confidence; depoſit your ſe- 
crets in my breaſt; and, if it is poſſible 
that zeal and friendſhip united can change 
the ſituation you complain of, ceaſe to ef- 
teem yourſelf u; aße. 22 | 


Blois would hls W but Lady 
Bedford, her brother, and ſeveral more per- 


ſons advancing towards them, fixed their 


eyes on the beautiful ſtranger, whoſe noble 
and modeſt air and affecting graces raiſed 
a murmur 
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a murmur” of applauſe around hive? e 
fender. They congratulated him on the 
happy rencontre, and preſſed him to re- 
late the particulars of the adventure. 
They dare not venture to aſk queſtions. of 
the young lady, whoſe indiſpoſition inte- 
reſts them. Lady Bedford invites her to 
her houſe; Eloiſa is embarraſſed; ſhe he- 
ſitates: the Chevaher de Limours en- 
treats her to accept the obliging invita- 
tion: ſne conſents, and the politeneſs with 
which ſhe accepts an, aſylum with this 
Lady, proves that ſne is worthy of the 
kindneſs ſhewn her. When they reach the 
houſe, Lady Bedford conducts Eloiſa to 
an elegant and commodious apartment. 
Her pale and weak. frame ſhe, ſhe, has 
need of reſt, and the kind miſtreſs of this 
noble manſion inſiſts on her going to bed 
and taking ſome jelly, draws her curtains 
herſelf, embraces her, and then quits her, 
wiſhing her a pleaſant and refreſhing 
_ Before her women had | practiſed 
Aanen,! the 
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| the ſame hoſpitality towards Bertha, Lady 

Bedford ſends for her, and in the preſence _ 
of the Chevalier de Limours, interrogates 
her concerning the name, country, rank, 


and fortune of her miſtreſs. . | 
X 1 XK] 21; 03 15A ! 


* 


93 


: ' Theſe n Petpler Bertha, but 
recollecting what ſhe was to ſay at the 
convent, that ſhe might not be known 
as the heireſs of Livarat till ſhe had taken 
t the vows, the tells Lady Bedford, that 1 
miſtreſs was born in Bretagne, and 

ca led Clara de Tongeres; that ſhe hag 
of her parents in her infancy, and was 
under the protection of her mother's 
niece, a lady who lves i in Normandy, and 
who has taken great care of her educa- 
tion; that, wiſhing to ſee her married, 
"the wanted, to diſpoſe of her hand to the 
fon of e one of her friends, unworthy the 
affections of Clara, and become By his 
\importunities the object of her averſion: 
After Having in vain endeavoured 1 


change 
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change the mind of this imperious and. 
obſtinate relation, finding herſelf. obliged 
to obey her, Clara determined to take the 
veil: that, followed only by her, her young 
miſtreſs had left the houſe where ſhe had 
no longer a hope of enjoying her liberty ; z 
that they were going to a convent of 
Bernardines, ſi tuated at Liſieux, when the 
perfidy of their guide made them. fall 
into the ſnares of a wicked Lord in love 
with Clara: that they loſt their way, were 
carried off, were embarked by night and 
brought to this ſhore, where the raviſher 
had met with the puniſhment due to his 
crime. The ſhort narrative of Bertha, 
terminated by the eulogium of her mi{- 
treſs's virtues, and the enumeration of her 
rare accompliſhments, inſpires the two 
perſons who hear her with the deſire of 
oppoſing the reſolution of the beautiful 
Clara. They propoſe giving her. advice, 
and ſupporting her againſt her relation; 


Jp Lady Bedford already flatters. h herſelf 
that. 


S169; 


ELOISA DE LIVAROF. 211 


that me ſhall be able to detain her, and 
ike a 11 and cm. gp of et.. 


Te extreme fatigue of Eloiſa procures 
her a long and'refreſhing ſleep. - The ſun 


ſets, and ſhe does not awake. The Che- 


valier de Limours is uneaſy, and cannot 
_ refrain from following Bertha, as ſhe en- 
ters ſoftly into her lady's chamber. He 
| liſtens to hear if ſhe fleeps quietly, and 
returns with pleaſure after baving heard 
her breathe. An unknown attraction 
makes him intereſt himſelf in every thing 
which belongs to her. He converſes with 
Bertha; puts a thouſand queſtions to her 
about the lovely Clara, about the lover 
ſhe had refuſed; and aſks her every minute 
if ſhe did not think ſſie ſlept too long, and 


if it was not the effect of her faintings in 


the morning; if ſhe is ſure, very ſure, 
her miſtreſs is afleep, and if her health 
will not be injured by it? Eloiſa is no 
fooner awakened, than Lady Bedford goes 
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to ſee her; ſne entreats her kind hoſteſs 
to diſpenſe with her attendance at ſup- 
per: ſhe conſents and orders it to be 
brought into her chamber, and will fee 
her eat it. The Chevalier de Limours 
requeſts and obtains permiſſion to affiſt at 
her repaſt. Eloiſa ſtill ſnews a great 
deſire to embark; the next day: Lady 
Bedford conjures her to renounce this 
intention for at leaſt the remainder of the 
week; and the Chevalier ſtrongly ſup- 
ports the argument of the lady of this de- 
_ ligheful manſion. Eloiſa can find no ob- 
jections to oppoſe to him. The careſſes 
ef her kind hoſteſs, and the entreaties of 


00 A n Phet to Neg. TH 
' Wheathey ard lots} Bertha points on 
to her the danger of her compliance, In 
remaining here, ſhe expoſes herſelf to a 
diſcovery, and to the danger of falling into 
her father's hands. The veſſel being re- 
en to Havre, will not the ſervanta of 
Bertrand 
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Bertrand report, that the young lady, 
taken away by their maſter, and who had 
occaſioned his death, was left in the Iſle of 
Wight? Will they not ſend immediately 
to ſeek her? But if they were to return 
directly, they might reach the convent be- 
fore they could poſſibly join them. Ber- 
tha judges right, and Eloiſa confeſſes it. 
But a ſentiment ſtronger than fear ſuſ- 
pends her reſolution. Confuſed ideas op- 
poſe her fixed reſolutions. She is vexed, 
uncertain, and undetermined. The aſy- 
lum ſhe had purpoſed retiring to, ſeems 


now very melancholy : an eternal retreat 


from the world terrifies her; her heart 
beats at the ſole idea of pronouncing in- 
diſſoluble vows: ſhe is ignorant what ſe- 
. cret tie begins to attach her to the world; 


but ſhe feels an extreme e reluctance to _=_ 
it for ever. x 


2:6 © Theſe conſiderations come rather 
late, ſaid Bertha : © what other part can 
ONE | WY you 
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you now take? You muſt. either purſue 
your firſt plan, or return to Livarot; and 


implore the pardon of your father, and 


merit his forgiveneſs, by receiving the 
hand of the Count de Lieuvain.“ 
Receive the hand of Maurice! No, 
never,” cried Eloiſa... We muſt then 
retire to the convent,” ' ſaid Bertha. Eloiſa 
pauſes, ſighs, is affected. and weeps. 
Am I not very unfortunate,” ſaid ſhe ? 
How could my parents make ſuch a 
choice, when there are men ſo amiable!” 
Les indeed there are charming ones,” 
: replied Bertha: this Chevalier de Li- 
mours, for example, what a fine perſon, 
What a noble air he has, and how amiable, 
how good he is!” And then ſhe informs 
her miſtreſs of the Chevalier's uneaſineſs 
during her ſleep; repeats his diſcourſe, 
and deſcribes his emotions, Eloiſa bluſh- 
es, bids her ſpeak low, and come nearer 
0 her, and then tell her again what ſhe 
had 


| 
| 
| 


0 


friendſhip. Before you treat him as a 
friend, it is right you ſhould know more 
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had been ſaying. She liſtens attentively, 
ſometimes ſhe ſmiles, is agitated, and 
ſighs; but is never weary of hearing 
Bertha talk. But how happens it, 


ſaid ſhe to her, and why does he inte- 
reſt himſelf ſo much for a ſtranger? And 
why is it, that I myſelf can never look at 
him, without feeling an extreme defire to 
oblige him? It is doubtleſs gratitude in 


me which occafions this wiſh; but for him, 


to ſhew ſo much friendſhip for me, is it 
not very extraordinary?“ No, not at 
all,“ ſaid Bertha, ſmiling: he is young, 
and you are beautiful, it is very natural 


he ſhould love you. But do not let him 
ſee how much you are affected by his 


of him, learn of what province he is, where 


is the place of his abode, and whether he 
is married or ſingle. By to-morrow morn- 
ing 1 hope to gain ſome information, and 


will then communicate it to you.“ 


3 
Sf + « 
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Bertha found difficulty the next day to 
gain the deſired intelligence. The Che- 
valier's ſervants were Engliſh, which lan- 
guage ſhe was unacquainted with, and 
they did not ſpeak hers. A German va- 
let de chambre, whoſe jargon conſiſted of 
Spaniſn, French, and German, was the 
only one from whom ſhe could gain any 
knowledge: but the little ſhe did learn of 
this man who was called Germain, was 
not ſufficient to inſtruct her concerning 
the rank and fortune of the Chevalier. 
He was a priſoner of war in Spain, when 
Germain entered into his ſervice; but he 
Was ignorant of the country, the rank, 
or even the real name of his maſter; he 
only knew that he had a great character 
amongſt his enemies, and was ſuſpected 


85 of having concealed, his birth and title, 


with a view to his paying a ſmaller ran- 
ſom, and recovering more eaſily his liber- 
ty. Taken priſoner by the Duke de Feria, 
* an u. where this Spaniſh 
Hee TR chief, 


_ 
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chief, charmed with the courage of this 
young Frenchman, had ſaved his life, he 
was kept on the frontiers till he had reco- 
vered his ſtrength, exhauſted hy loſs of 
blood. He was then carried to a caſtle 
belonging to the Duke, where during the 
firſt months of his being there, he fell 
dangerouſly ill. The Counteſs Eugenia, 
ſiſter to the Duke, attended on him with 
the utmoſt care, and was tenderly attach- 
ed to him. As ſoon as he grew better, 
though till weak, he was very earneſt to 
quit Spain, and ſent an expreſs to France 
charged with many letters. This expreſs 
never returned. He diſpatched - many 
others, who never appeared again. A num 
ber of ſetters ſent by different means, re- 
mained all unanſwered: A diſappoint- 
ment ſo ſtrange threw the Chevalier into 
a deep melancholy. He could not con- 
ceive, how ſo many meſſengers ſhould 
periſh on the road, or why his letters ſhould. 
miſcarry. If they had been received; they 
Vol. II. K ſurely 
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ſurely would have been anſwered. Would 
they abandan him in a ſtrange country ? 
Was there no one intereſted in his capti- 
vity? Had he loſt all his friends? A trou- 
bled ſadneſs conſnmed: his; days, when one 
of the Caunteſs Eugenia's women, touched 
with the melancholy ſituation of this hand- 
ſome priſoner, acquainted him, that the 
negligence he complained of in his meſſen - 
gers was owing to the precautions of her 
wiſtreſs, who was deſirous of ker ping 
him there, with the hope of gaining his 
affections, and for the pleaſure of ſeeing 
him. The Counteſs had detained all his 
letters in hapes of maleing him diſguſted 
ftom his friends and relations, by making 
him mppoſe they had forgot him. Euge- 
nis, ſtill yourig, and moderately hand- 
ſome, and very rich, depended on keeping 
him in Spain and marrying him. This 
wiamam offered to deceive the vigilance of 
the Counteſs, | and to convey; letters e 
Nu! x F range 


ELOISA DE LIVAROT. 219 


France if he would truſt them to her. He Z 


gave her one for the Baron de Montreuil, 
to which he received an anſwer, and, in 
a few days after, the ſum of money neceſ- 
fary to pay the Duke de Feria what he 
had advanced to him. He paid his ran- 
ſom, was ſet at liberty, and prepared with 
| Joy for his return to France, 


-Tigenia, i in delpait at loſing him, de- 
clared her affection, did all in her power 
to retain him, and even offered to follow 
him into France if he would marry her. 
Her tears and attachment to him could 
never prevail or ſoften his heart, which 
was ſo hardened againſt her on account of 
her deceitful conduct. He could have 
pardoned her prolonging his ſtay in pri- 
ſon, but never that of having made him 
appear ſo cruel in the eyes of his tender 

Parents, as to leave them in a long and 


or im, or for delivering up the object of 
. 8 her 
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her tender affection to the diſtraQing 
doubts of the exiſtence of all thoſe who 
were dear tohim. He left theCaſtle with- 
out ſuffering himſelf to be melted by the 
grief of the Spaniſh Lady. When he ar- 
rived at Bayonne, he found a courier from 
the Baron de Montreuil. A letter from 
this relation gave him great joy, and - all 
at once changed his intentions and his 

He. ſeemed to direct his courſe 
| tomards * but took the Wan to *. 


on And "4g wi you.” not en the 
cauſe of this ſudden change,” demanded 
- Bertha? *. Diſcovered!” ſaid Germain: 
« who can diſcover people whoſe whole 
diſcourſe is myſterious? I bave found, the 
letter which my maſter received at Ba- 
yvonne, but I can underſtand nothing of 
it. It made mention of unions and rup- 
tures; tying and untying of knots; of 
f oaths which ng promiſes; and of 
dueference 


nia has inſpired him with a diſlike to the 
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deference to be paid to obſtinacy; of 
a ſecret to be kept for a little while; of 
natural affection; of joy and happineſs, 
and a thouſand contrarieties. Per- 
haps, ſaid Bertha, he is going to be 
married at London.” * I ſee no appear- 
ance of it, faid Germain; he has no 


miſtreſs, and | believe the Count Euge- 


Whole ſex,” For what reaſon-do you 
think,” ſaid Bertha, does your maſter 
conceat his name? In Spain there might 
be occaſien for it, but why ſhould he con- 
ceal it at this timed This is what 1 
am ignorant of,” ſaid Germain; but the 
Baron de Montreuil gives him ſometimes 
the title of Count, and then he checks: 
himſelf, They have diſpatched a gen- 
tleman' I know not where, to find out I 
know not what; when he returns, my 
maſter will go to the place where he in- 
tended to go before his voyage to Eng- 
land. In ſhort, this is all nothing to me. 

| K 3 He 


— 
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He is kind, indulgent, and generous ; I' 
love him with all my heart, and if he will 
but keep me, he may go where he will, I 
am ready to follow him all the world 

over.“. 1 . 


In the morning when Eloiſa aroſe, Ber- 
tha repeats to her the converſation ſhe had 
Joſt had with Germain. The daughter 
of Gontran is enraged againſt the Coun- 
teſs Eugenia. How could ſhe diſtreſs 
in fuch a manner the Chevalier de Li- 
mours? Inhuman ereature! Alas, ſhe has 
given him a diſlike to the whole ſex ! But 
he conceals his birth and his name; why, 
and for what purpoſe is this? Where can 
he be going? But what does it fignify ? E 
ſhall never fee him again!“ This idea af- 
fits her: however, ſhe is to meet him in 
ati hour or two. She ſits down to her 
toilet; Bertha unpacks her clothes: Eloiſa 


chuſes a ſuit very rich with fine laces and 


| other omaments. For the firſt time ſhe 


2 
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is difficult to pleaſe. Bertha has no taſte, 
no addreſs. She herſelf dreſſes her own- 
beautiful hair, forms the curls, and plats 
them with a ſtring of pearls faſtened by. 
roſes. made of diamonds. Sleep had re- 

ſtored to her complexion its bloom and 
natural brilliancy. A kind of ſoft emo 
tion had given her eyes an unuſual viva- 
city, and ſprzad. over her whole perſon 
that pleaſing air, that powerful attraction, 
which charms ſo much, which is invinci- 
ble, and which is the effecMof receiving 
the firſt impulſe of that paſſion, the de- 
light of which e thoſe who are 
animated by it. 


The Chevalier de Limours had not en- 
joyed, like her, a tranquil repoſe. Clara 
had often interrupted- his ſlumbers. He 


; ſuſpected the ſincerity of Bertha. He had 


remarked confuſion - in her - countenance, . 
when ſhe ſpoke to Lady Bed ford. Clara 
ſays to bim, I am uit bout relations, with- 
. out 
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out friends, and Bertha gives her a couſin 
and a guardian. 'If Clara be without con- 
nexions, ſhe muſt be without fortune. 
What pleaſure does he feel at that mo- 
ment, in ſaying to himſelf I am rich! But 
does ſo lovely a girl intereſt no one? Will 
ſhe condeſcend to chuſe him for her pro- 
tector, for her friend? A thouſand others 
perhaps wiſh to ſerve her, to oblige her. 
Shall he obtain from her a Preference ſo 
capable to make him for ever happy? 
Rifing very E&rly, he waits with impatt- 
ence to hear whether Clata i is riſen, and 
thinks Lady Bedford very flow in vifiting 
her young gueſt. At length he hears her 
go up the ſtairs; he runs to her, hands her 
to the door, but dares not enter the room. 
Bertha tells him her lady is dreſſed. He 
follows Lady Bedford, and fees Eloiſa. 
But how-is he amazed at the magnifi- 
cence of her dreſs, and the richneſs of her 
ornaments! Her countenance is ſerene : 
ſhe advances to meet Lady Bedford, with 
d that 
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that eaſe and politeneſs which diſtinguiſh 

| thoſe who are accuſtomed to pay and re- 
ceive the reſpect due to birth and rank. 
* What then,” ſays the Chevalier to him- 
ſelf, * has Clara to complain of! She is 
unhappy, but fortune does not occaſion 
her grief! In flying a hated lover, does 
ſhe regret one beloved ? This idea af- 
flicted him; he wiſhes to talk to her, and 

to ſatisfy his doubts; but ſhe comes 
down ſtairs with Lady Bedford, and does 
not. leave. her the whole OF: 


The Chevalier 45 7 1 watches 
Eloiſa, and endeavours to penetrate her 
thoughts. She does the ſame by him, 
and thinks he appears leſs concerned a- 

bout her, and that he ſeems to enjoy, 
without any abſence of mind, the amuſe- 
ments which their kind hoſteſs had pre- 
pared for her viſitors. She is deceived ; 
he engages in them, but does not take 
"Paſs in them, He takes every oppor- 
8 K 5 tunity 
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tunity of being near her, and is unhappy 
at not being able to eonverſe with her. 
Three days paſs on in this painful con- 
ſtraint : the fourth proves more ſucceſs- 
ful; he ſees Eloifa and Bertha go out 
very early in the morning from the Caf-: 
tle; and take the road to the harbour. 
Troubled and alarmed concerning the 
deſign which induced them to go that 
way, he goes after them, and joins them 
in a few minutes. His concern is ſo 
viſible on his ſaluting them, that Eloiſa 
obſerves and demands the cauſe of it. 
He heſitates, ſhe iniſiſts, and the Chevalier, 
little aceuſtomed to diſſemble, diſcovers. 
his ſuſpicions: he fears ſhe is going to 
engage a veſſel to carry her home, with- 
out waiting the time when he had pro- 
miſed to aſſiſt her with the means of fe- 
cllitating her return. b 


. 410 31% 3-51 5 

| Eloiſa feels . inde this een 
. How): Is the ene, capable of be- 

8 0 lieving 
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lieving her ungrateful and deceitful? Can 
he think her ſo unpolite, as to quit Lady 
Bedford by ſtealth, and to treat her ge- 
nerous deliver without confidence or 

friendſhip? I had no ſuch Fanen. | 
ſays ſhe, with ſome reſentment, ** nor 
ought you to have imagined it. The 
loſs. of a jewel, which I have been aceuſ · 
tomed to wear, a preſent received in my 
infancy from a perſon whom time ought 
to render dear to me, has alone drawn 
me towards the port. But Bertha may 
go without me, to aſk the women who 
aſſiſted me, if by chance they have found 
it.“ Say ing this, ſhe ſat down on the ſide 
of a rock, with her back towards the ſea, : 
and fold Bertha to go! to the cottages of 
the fiſhermen. mall #2, 


4 % + 
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From a per fon whom thne ought 10 
render dear 10 yo „ repeats the Cheva- 
lier de Limours: is this time paſt, or do 
you expect it ul beautiful Clara 5 
DET ION "Ip 


229 THE HISTORY OF 


CY expect nothing, I hope for nothing,” 

. ſhe; * the future only preſents me with 
* troubles and regret.” *©* Ahl why, Ma- 
dam, do you prepare for yourſelf this 
dreadful future?” replied the Chevalier : 
* for what reaſon do you conceal your- 
ſelf from the world?“ It muſt be fo,” 
ſaid Eloiſa fighing: © when 1 quit this 
Place, impenetrable walls will ſhut'me up 
for ever. Oh that they had concealed me 
from all eyes, before a ſtrange event had 
A me to the iſle of Wight! 10 


8 This wiſh amazes me,” fays the Che- 
valier: from whence ariſes this regret 
at being landed here? Have you any rea- 
ſon to complain of Lady Bedford py” 
On the contrary,” replies Eloiſa, I 
- admire her goodneſs, it inſpires me with 
grateful ſentiments, | and our ſeparation 
will give me pain. » „ Ah! then yield 
to her wiſhes,” | replies he with eagerneſs, 
400 give her houſe the preference to the 

convent 
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convent you Wiſh to retire to. Are. you 


not at liberty to chuſe your afylum?” ® 


Eloiſa caſts down her eyes, bluſhes, and 
is filent. Her faithful defender looks at 
her, ſees her confuſion, takes her hand, 
and preſſes it with ardour between his 
own. © Ah! you will not ſpeak to me, 
Madam,” faid he, with an affectionate, 
and mournful tone! Your reſerve at- 
flicts me greatly: ſome ſecret is concealed 


in your heart. The account which Ber- 


tha has given might impoſe' on-an indif- 


ferent perſon, who has no reaſons for ex- 


amining into the cauſe of your flight, or 
of the retreat which you impoſe on your- 
ſelf ;' but as I have done both, permit me 
to ſay, your conduct is not natural. How 
could a propoſal of marriage, to which 
no one had a right to force you, deter- 
mine you to retire to a monaſtery? Your 
relation had no right to conſtrain you. 
Tou mighteafily have appealed from ſuch 

ak authority. Every thing declares 


you 


: 
| 


230 THE "HIS TOR Y- OPr 9 


you are of noble birth and fortune. You 
are beuutiful and amiable. With ſo many 
advantages united, can you be without 
protection, without friends? What do 
you wiſh me to underſtand. by this? Why 
do you talk of fictitious ſorrows, and 
conceal the real griefs of your heart? Ah! 
Madam, ceaſe to diſguiſe them from me 
Do nat cruelly deprive me of the . happi- - 
neſs of knowing who you are, and of be- 
ing ſerviceable to you.” How is the heart 
of Eloiſa affected, how does it beat, and 
how mueh is ſhe offended! at the ſuſpicions 
of che Chevalier de Limours! Does he 
dare to accuſe her of falfehood-?- at the 
ſole idea of which her, mind revolts. 
* Ah?” ſaid ſhe, ** if this authority was 
not that of a diſtant relation; if every 
thing conſpired to make it lawful and ir- 
reſiſtible; if flight alone could free me 
from it; if nature, the laws, and my duty, 
make me bluſh that I could not ſubmit; 
and if, in daring to oppoſe it, I was wil- 
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ling to puniſh myſelf for my fault, and 
expiate it by the ſacrifice of my liberty!” 
——* You are not then an orphan,” inter- 
rapted the Chevalier. No, I am not,” 
ſaid Eloiſa. A reſpectable and beloved 
father, though an inflexible one, would 
have facrificed me, without pity, to a 
man the moſt abſurd, the moſt deſpicable. 
] have given up every thing to avoid” 
the misfortune of marrying ts deteſta- 
hleweetch, 


The Chevalier de Re was Gent | 
for ſome minutes, and then ſaid to her, 
„ You have a father, and you have a lo- 
ver whom you hate. May I never think, 
never believe, never learn there is one 
1 1 5 þ 
| 55 | 

K you We eee ” faid Eloils, in 
a tender accent, my deftiny would ſur- 
prize you. I have never loved, never 
3 Engaged to two different 

TOY ] 
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perſons, hatred and indignation have al- 


ways inſpired me with horror at the yoke 


they would have fixed on me.“ What 
do I hear!” cries the Chevalier de. Li- 


mours. With theſe eyes, in which are 


painted the emotions of a tender heart, 
can the amiable Clara be only ſuſceptible 


of hatred? What! does a perſon excite 


your indignation by wiſhing to pleaſe you, 


by loving you ? Alas! Madam, you will 
then very ſoon hate me!” Theſe words 


aſtoniſhed and diſtreſſed Eloiſa; ſhe feared 


' ſhe had given a bad opinion of her diſ- 


poſition to the only man whoſe eſteem 


. ſhe wiſhed to gain. She feels a pleaſure 


in ſaying to herſelf, ** He loves me!” She 
feels pain in ſaying, He believes I hate 
him.“ She dares not ſpeak ; her eyes 


are filled with tears. She retains them 


nat, nor tries to conceal them. The Che- 


valier ſees them flow, and, throwing him- 


ſelf at her feet, entreats her pardon for 
the indiſcreet curioſity he had juſt ſhewn, 
| | and 


en DE 'LIVAROT, 233 


and conjures her not to overwhelm him 
with her Sinus, | 


I am not angry,” fays the lovely maid, 
weeping ſtill more; I am mortified, 
vexed, and humbled; I reproach myſelf 
for not having contradicted Bertha's ſtory. 

I ſhould be very ungrateful not to con- 
fide iri my deliverer; learn then She 
Was going on, when Bertha ran to her, 
crying out, Here, Madam, is your lock- 
et! Eloiſa going to take it, it falls from 
the hands of Bertha. The Chevalier de 
Limours picks it up, and blowing off the 
ſand which covers it, looks at it, examines 
it, and appears ſtruck with the greateſt 
aſtoniſhment. He looks at Eloiſa, and, 
with the moſt violent agitation, aſks her 
how long that jewel had been in her poſ- 
ſeſſion? © It certainly is not, it cannot be 
this,” ſaid he, with till greater emotion, 
of which you juſt now ſpoke, and 
which you received in your infancy from 
a perſon 


— 
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a perſon whom time ought to render dear to 
you Ah! my God, it was! —f loud 
cry interrupts him, Bertha turning to- 
_ wards the fea, ſcreams aloud at ſecing ſe- 
veral perſons. coming on-ſhore from: a veſ- 
fel. - A. venerable old man advances in the 
midft of them. Eloiſa turns pale, riſes 
from her ſeat, and me L. 
neee t at 


Lot 1” cried the Chevatiery,® whilſt 
E breathe, fear nothing. | He was going 
to meet the perſons whoſe approach. ſhe. 
feemed to dread. She. prevents. him. 
«© I is my father, : ſays. hei your 
aſſiſtance is uſelaſs- od he holds ü, 
Bertha is at: the feet of. Gontran, implor- 
ing his fosgiveneſs. Where is my 
daughter, wietch ). What have you. done 
with her ?” demanded he with. a. furious 
tone? The Chevalier de Limours hears 
him, ſees him, and recollects him; and, 
n Eloiſa againſt the, rock, 1 4 

Er, 
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her, and flies towards the Lord of Liva- 
rot, throwing his arms around him, and 
prefling him to his boſom in a tranſport 
of joy, cries out, Oh, my father! oh, 
Gontran ! pardon Bertha, pardon your 
daughter, and deign to receive her from 
the ns of her hutband.” 


« « From her huſband!” 3 3 | 
the Lord of Livarot; what has Eloiſa 
dared——=—but I ſoe her. Leave me, 
young man: and in ſaying. this he en- 
deavours to di ſengage himſelf from the 
Chevalier. © Ah! I am Oliver, faid he, 
embracing dun ſtill cloſer; I am the 
ſon of Thibaut; I am your ſon; the friend, 
tke betrothed lover, and the huſband of 
Eloiſa de Livarot.“ Fhe penetrating; voice 
check, begin to move Gontran. Tou, 
Oliver,” ſaid he, what you!” * Yes,” 
replied: the amiable defender of Eloiſa,. 
"Fam Oliver d' Hangeſt; Oliver, thought 


to 
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to be killed at the battle of Ceriſoles;— 
Oliver, heir of the Baron de Montreuil; 
Over, Count of Santerre, the betroth- 
ed huſband of Eloiſa, the title deareſt 
to . _ i the no _ 98 me. 


After! * quieſticins, ee certain 
that he holds in his arms the ſon of his 
friend Thibaut, the child whom he lov- 


5 8 ed, the young hero whoſe loſs he had ſo. 
| erg regretted, apprbached his daugh- | 


ter. She; pale and trembling, had proſ- 
a — 5 herſelf before im. He raiſes her 
up, embraces, and pardoris her; and find- 


ing ſhe owed bath her life and her honour 


to the generous ſon of Thibaut, he ad- 
mires the decrees of Providence, and 
bleſſes it for its goodneſs.¶ Heaven ſuffer- 


ed hot Elòi ſa to break ber fieſt engage - 


ments, therefore permits her to fitid her 


huſband in the Ile of Wight. He took 


his daughter's hand, and gave it to the 


young Count of Santerre. *-L have al- 
ready 
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ready given it you, ſaid he; I now 
give i it you again. May you, my dear 
children, be for ever happy together!” 
Oliver received on his knees the hand of 
his beautiful miſtreſs. ** Do you give it 
me without reluctance?” ſaid he, in a ten- 
der tone of voice; Do you no longer 
hate this rough Picard, this vile peaſant of 
Verman doit? Eloiſa looked at him, ſmil- 
ed, and ſaid, It is true that I hated you? 
05 the ee girl that 1 was!” 


** The: eng father, and as two 
happy lovers, returned to Lady Bedford's. 
Their adventure ſurprized, and their feli- 
city delighted her. She begs and infiſts 
that the Baron de Livarot would have his 
daughter's wedding celebrated in her 
honſe; to which he conſents. Couriers 
are diſpatched to London, to Livarot, 
and to Picardy, who ſpread every where 
the agreeable news. Oliver entreats his 
father's pardon, for n concealed his 

exiſtence 


238 Tur HISTORY or, &c. 


. exiſtence from him for almoſt two months; 
but hearing on the road, that Maurice de 
Lieuvain was going to marry the daugh- 
ter of Gontran, he deferred-the diſcovery 
of himſelf till he could be certain of a 
union which would diſſolve his engage- 
ment. He gave him a particular account 
of all that had happened in the Iſle of 
_ Wight, and which had rendered him fo 
happy. Nothing but joy was to be heard 
throughout the neighbourhood of 'Thi- 


baut; all Vermandois gave itſelf up to 
mirth and feſtivity. They repeated with 
delight, Oliver ſtill lives, the honour of 
this country, to which he will ſpeedily 
return Here the author Tops, and the 
| ama fg eb 2 


